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m^m 



THE 

HOWE 
OF 

COMMISSIONS 

DOLAN 



EULEN,MlS 

DAUGHTER, 

TALKS 

EARNESTLY 

"TOHER 

FIANCEE, 

CREEP, 



:■■:■: 




„ ' ■■ ' ■■ 

7 ellen rr youVE 

RETURNED My 
ENGAGEMENT 

RlKG// j--^ YES, HOMER.*! 
J$T IT.IT'5 ALL OFF.. 
yOU SEE, I'M IN 
LOVE WITH THE 
SPHUTr EVEN THOUGH 
HE DOESNTKNOWIT.. 
OU, YOU PEEL BADLY 
\NOW, BUT YOU'LL FIND 
SOMEONE ELSE AND 
SOON FORGET ALL 
ABOUT THIS-. 






**!* 



DISCONSOLATE AND FORLORN, 
HOM£fc LEAVES THE HOUSE 



I CAN'T 
LIVE 
WITHOUT 
HERA 



STIFF 

UPPER 

LIP/ 




T*lb«o« SynJ-»i* 



WHAT YOU NEED. 
HOMER CREEP. IS 
A CHANGE OF 

SCENERy 

! GO TO A NIGHT 
CLUB, FORGET 
IX NO WOMAN 
15 WORTH 
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The Spirit 




AT ANOTHER" TABUS. , 



OH, 
WAITER.. 
PSSSt.. 



OUI .. 

CERTAIN MENT/ 



/ V 



t 





YOU KNOW, 
THAT WOMAN 
WAS A FOOL 
TO GIVE UP 
ONE SO 
HANDSOME 
AS you/ 



gee/vou're^ 
different you 
understand 
a fellow's 

DEEPER 
EMOTIONS/ 






i 






3 



!, 



as. 





?V 



\ 



i 



Ji.' 



^ 



v x 



\ 



to 



rw 




Th* Spirit 
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IN COMMISSIONER DOLAN'S 
OFRCB, &4 HOURS LATER. . 



/ NOW, GO 
f HOME, ELLEN. 
UKEANICE 
GIRL.. [HAVE 

A POLICE 
DEPARTMENT 
TO RUN. 



rvr 



BUT DADDY. 
'JUST SHOW THIS 
PICTURE TO YOUR 
PATROLMEN . . . 

THEY'LL FIND 
POOR HOMER. . 

THE DOORMAN 
AT THE JIVE 

CLUB SAID HE 
k WENT OFF WITH 
A WOMAN. 



Se 



'« 



1 






BACK IN DOLAN'S OFFICE . . 




v, 



IT'S THE AIRPLANE 
DESIGNER, ARTHUR SLEET . . . 
HE WAS WORRIED THAT SOME 
ORIENTAL POWER WOULD TRY 
TO KNOCK HIMOFF.SOW 
PUT A DETAIL AROUND 
HIS OFFICE TO WATCH 
ALL SUSPICIOUS 
CHARACTERS. . 

YEAH.- 

i know the 
rest.. an innocent 
looking guy * 
walked Right in 
and killed him/. . . 
did any of those 
nearsighted, 
harnessed bulls 



/AND 



.IM 



GET A LOOK AT 
THE GUY? 






i\£"-~f 



3& 



% 



r& 



I DID// I WAS 

JUSTCOMIN'UPTQ 
VISIT SLEET. .A GUY 

GOT ON THE ELEVATOR 
JUST AS T GOT OFF . - 
HEY/ THAT PICTURE* 
IT'S HIM / 





AT THE SWWT'S HiDEAWAy! 
UNOERVVILDWQOD, 
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TUt Spirit 



HOMER TOLD ME... 

OH, SPIRIT, HOMER IS 
GONE. . .THAT 15,1 &ROKE 
OFF OUR ENGAGEMENT 
AND HE LEFT WITH 
ANOTHER WOMAN.- 
PLEASE FIND HIM/ 

WHO DO 

YOU THINK I 

AM, DOROTHY 1 

BAREFAX.ORA 

PUBLIC NOTICE 

COLUMN? 



-.YV-V 

!:■■:.■- :■.';- '.:..■: Vs..- 



GO AWAY AND 
HAUNT YOUR 
FATHER. HE'S 
GOT A WHOLE 
POLICE FORCE 
TO PLACE AT 
VOUR 
DISPOSAL/ 



OH,V0U... 

YOU'RE MEAN 
AND HEARTLESS. 
GOODBYE/ 



tf" 



OH DEAR.' 
OH, HOW 
HORRIBLE, 
BUT THRILLING/ 
JUST THINK... 
HE'D COMMIT 
MURDER. TO 
SHOW HIS 
LOVE FOR 
MEA 



VIXEN,' 



ife &}\ <A 



13 



y 



mfii. 



-_ 



3 



V-L 



ma 



EBONY, 

DID YOU CHECK 
UP ON THOSE TWO 

AT THE OLD 
CA5TLEIN 
THE VALLEY? 






^■i 



YAS5UH, YO' 
HUNCH WAS RIGHT 
DEY IS ORIENTAL 
AGENT5:CAUSE 
AH KNOW THE 
PORTER DAT TOOK 
THEIR SATCHELS 
FROM DE ASIATIC 
EMBASSy. ..DEY 
ALSO SENT A NOTE 
WIF'HIMTO 
ARTHUR SLUT/ 



P 5 



FLASH... THIS 1 5 
A PRESS-RADIO 
BULLETIN.. ARTHUR 
SLEET, WELL KNOWN 
AIRPLANE DESIGNER, 
WAS CHOKED TO DEATH 
By A MAN THE POLICE 
BELIEVE TO BE HOMER 
CREEP, BANKER'S 
SON.. FURTHER 
DETAILS IN YOUR. 




& 






\rT 



T~ 



H* 



BCTi 



■< 



AND I HAVE 
ANOTHER HUNCH,.. 
HOMER CREEP WAS 
DUPED BY THEM AND 

U5ED ASATOOI 

I'M GOING TO HAVE 
A LOOK AT THAT 



■ . ;.--y- 



PLACE. 



STAY 



MERE. ELLEN/ 



NO.'rM 
GOING 
WITH 
YOU/ 



■ 



DOWN THE 
ROAD 




BEHIND A 
BUSH NEAR 
HER 



v 


r NOW.^V^ 
TO DO A % 

quick Y 

CHANGE M 








' 




7* 




■ sT"y 


t\\ 






It 

-.is.. 



...TURNUP 
THE COLLAR 
OF MY COAT 
AND WRINKLE / 




rfsMEAR^ I A SECONO LATER ■ ■ 




• 



Th* Spirit 
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— i 



thus, disguised as an ocd man the spirit appears at the door 
of the old mansion in the secluded valu=y. . .......... 




INSIDE THE HOUSE.. 



. .. ■ ! ■■ I — — ■■■ I ll ■■ .11 ■■■I., !■, „—„ ,.—., ■■!■■■.! 

DOWNSTAIRS THE OLD BEGGAR 

SUDDENLY STRAIGHTENS AND 
SWINGS INTO ACTION . .... ■, 
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Tfi0 Spirit 







f 



v» 



AND AS THE SPIRIT 

REACHES THE HOUSE . ■;' < 





THE STEELY FINGERS 
OF TME HYPNOTIZED 
HOMER CLOSE ABOUT 
HIS NECK. . . 




I HATE TO DO 
THIS, BUT ITS' CLEAR 
YOU'RE NOT IN YOUR 
RIGHT MIND, PROBABLY 
HYPNOTIZED / 





A VERY' CLEVER 
DEDUCTION, MY 
DEAR SHERLOCK 

HQLMES/ 




The Spirit 
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f A VERY 
APPROPRIATE 

NAME FOR A. 

DEAD MAN. . 

LET HIM HAVE 

IT°POPPVy 



/cook\^ 

TWO 
8IR05 
WITH 

ONE 




| BUT IN THE BURNING BUILDING \ JTHEN, POLICE HEADQUARTERS./. 






/~ IT'S HOMER \ 


W&<xf~ 




/ CREERAND \ 

LOOK. .A NOTE 
\ PINNEDTOHIS / 
V. CHEST./^/ 






^~\j 


i — 


1 ^f y 


j! 


I 




To 


BaR \ 







1 I ^B^B I ^| tf 

i -a i Kl m i 
L- Tim ll; : -:J£ 



AND IN AN HOUR BOTH SPIES 
STAND IN DOLAN'S OFFICE... 



WHO 
TIPPED 
VOU 
OPF?, 



THE SPIRIT/ A MANl 

YOUSHOULD'VE 
NEVER TANGLED 
WITH.. TAKE 'EM 
AWA^ F1NNEGAN fy* 



J 



731 



II i 



LATER... 



a&Q 



: - 



THE DOCTORS 
SAY THAT HOMER 
WAS IN A COMA FOR AT 
LEA^T S4 HOURS,50 
HE'LL BE CLEAREDOF 
THE MURDERCHARGE.. 
AND WE GOT THOSE 
SPIES... THANKS 

3THE SPIRIT/ 






THE 
SPIRIT, 

HATE HIM f HE 
LEFT ME FLAT. 
I'M GOING TO 

SEE KOMER, 
POOR BOY.' , 



"M 



AT 

twc 
H 



A 

L 



/ I'M SORRY, 
/ MA!M,BUT HOMER 
I CREEP 15 TOO > 
\ WEAK TO BE r 

VbiSTuRBeo.'/ 


1 

f 




1 OH.' J 






Sj ! i 






i^y*"^ 






1 




ills 




e 


<alL 


4 ^| 

HP 


Wm 







- S_/-< 



i — = - 3" "■ " 





PAGES 




by Ford Davis 



ISTANBUL, THE BUSY TURKISH METROPOLIS, 
WHERE EXOTIC WARES OF THE EAST ARE 
SOLD, AND SINISTER PLOTS ARE HATCHED, 



AN ARMENIAN MERCHANT 
HASSLES OVER PRICES WITH 
3 A EUROPEAN CUSTOMER . . . 



ACH,NO.' IS 

OUTRAGEOUS 




Lady Luck 
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^^5****^ 



AS THE LADY GALLONS -3V, /^Z^/^ 



AND LANDS ON Heft HORS£, 
.BRINGING IT TO A HALT. . , . 




SEIZING THE WAULEi; LAOV LUCK 
JUMPS TO HER HORSE A.NQ TURNS 
BACK TOTHE CITY. 



■ 



'SUE PAVS A VISIT TO THE VFCTIM 
OFTH? ROBBERY, 




■ . 






LADY -LUCK IS UNAWAQE OF A 
MENACING SHA.DQW FOLLOWING 
; : ;MGR UP THE STAIRS. 
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Lady Luck 



ENTERING 207, SHE FINDS HGRSELF 
IN AN ANTEROOM.. VOICES COME 
FROM BEHIND A CLOSED DOOR. . 





l.ady luck drops as the man 

lunqbs, sendine him over 

her shoulder. 




AS HE CRAWLS TO HIS FEET, THE 
LADY EXITS BY R WINDOW... . 



LADY LUCK KICKS A HANDY BRICK 
FROM THE WINDOW SILL. 



AND THE TURK PALLS SCREAMING 
INTO THE HOTEL COURTYARD >. . ;. 




A ROPE MAKES A CONVENIENT 
ELEVATOR TO THE 6ROUND. . . 



NG-V, I MUST FIND OUT WHAT 

HONEST CAUSE MY°ROBlN 
HOOD" IS WORKING FOR/ 





HE HAS Y£T TO PROVE THAT 
HE DESERVES THE MONEY 
MORE TH AM ITS 
OWNER/- 




Lady Luck 
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for hours sh£ scans The 
countryside for the my5terious 
1 robin hood. 





*v 








( 


YOU'LL LET M6 HELP ) 
VOU SOMETIME, / 
S— i WON'T VOU? 7 




•' -J ![ • 




~~~~y~~ 




■ /PERHAPsT^ „ 
L^ (WHEN 1 COMEJ^? 




^f " 








*■ -alP 




'. 






J 


V.-J :■■ ... 
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MR. MYST/C, 
A YOUNG 
AMERICAN 
MA6KIAN, 
TAAVB.S 
THROUGH- 
OUT THE 
WORLO, 
WAG/NO A 

tireless 
battle 

AGAINST 
THE 

forcss 

Of 
CRIME 

AND 
£V/L.. 

HE WAS 
ENDOWED 
WITH HIS 

power ey 

A COUNCIL 
OF SEVEN 
TIBETAN 
LAMAS.. 





Enroute to Tibet; mr.mystc stops off in 
egypt and visits the famous khufu 
pyramid at gizeh. 



y^/////ff pyf^m^^^ 



by W.MorgaiiBiQniAs 



IF ONLY THESE ROCKS 
COULD TALK.' "WHAT A 
STORY THEY COULD 
TELL OF THE PAST/ -- 

I WONDER IF THERE ARE 

AMY UNEXPLORED I 

TOMBS INSIDE? I 



_ 




I'LL JUST PROJECT 
MYSELF INTO ~ 
THE FOURTH 
DIMENSION 
AND FIND 
OUT/ 



IN A PUFF OF SMOKE 
MR. MVSTIC APPEARS 
NSIOEA TOMeSFALEP 

FIFTY CENTURIES AGO- . 



^K 




WHAT A PRIZE THIS VAULT 
WILL MAKE FOR SOME 
ARCHAEOL0GIST..HMMM. . 
I WONDER IF I COULD PROJECT 
MYSELF BACK TO THE TIME 
THESE MUMMIES LIVED? 





AS MR. MYSTIC CONCENTRATES, HIS ASTRAL BODY RISES 
AN Q rafiPI SACK-THROUGH THE PAGES OF TIME, PAST THE 
SH/PS OF COLUMBUS,G4ST TH E CRUSADERS, SAC*., . .BACK 



FINALLY TO APPEAR ONCE 
A6AIN IN THE TEMPLE OF 
AMMON RA ; THE SUN GOD, 




Aftr. Mytth 
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rGRGAT SCOTT/ 1 
THEY THINK 
I'M A 60 Off 
IF THEY FIND 
OUT I'M ONl> 

HUMAN, 
THEY'LL SUT 
MY THROAT 
IN A JIFFY.' 
I'D BETTER 
STRING THEM 

ALONG 
AWHILE. 





QUICKLY A MESSENGER IS 
DISPATCHED TO THE PALACE, 
ALL THE WHILE CRYING 
OUT IN A LOUD VOICE.THAT 
"AMMOf/RA HAS ARJSEN ff* 




PRINCESS PROPAR,DOYOU 
HEARV? YOUR FAVORITE 
DEITY IS HEREf MAYBE 
HE WILL HELP YOU// 1 




A FEW MINUTES LATER 
THE SLAVE GJRL 
RETURNS WITH THE 
CAPTAIN OP THE GUARD 




OH,PEPI.'ATLAST 
OUR PRAYERS ARE 
ANSWERED.'/ 
AMMON RA HAS 
DESCENDED TO 
EARTH.. I'M SURE 
HE'LL HELP US 
GET MY FATHER'S 
CONSENT. .COMEf 



RUSHING TO THE TEMPLE/ 
THE COUPLE PROSTRATE 
THEMSELVES AT MR.MYSTICS 
FECT. 



TOMORROW I MUST 
MARRY PRI NCE 
SARGON,SON OF 
NEBUCHADNEZZAR, 

THE HATED 
BABYLONIAN, 
OR EOYPT WILL 
BE VANQUISHEOf 




AS THE GIRL POURS OUT HEP STORY 
A ST£RN-FAZ£D MAN ENTERS THE 
ROOM* . . RHAROAH CM£OPSff 





'NOW, NOW, JUST A 
MINUTE THERE.PHAROAHf 
THE GODS DISLIKE YOUR 
VERDICT f SARSON IS A 
BARBARIAN/YOU 
CANNOT RUIN YOUR 
DAUGHTER'S UFE BY 
GIVING HER IN 
MARRIAGETOHIM-' 




tAOffll 



fflrF* Myvfftf 



VOUQ WILL 16 MV COMMANDS 
POR6lve THIS MUMBLE MORTAL, 
6UT MY KIN(3DOM..SAR60N*S 
TROOPS ARE MANY. AND 
WE SHALL BE DESTROYED/ 




V? 




I Give you mv wOQO 
that -you Neeo NOT 

FEAR. E<3VDT WILL. 

REMAIN 
UNHARMED.' 





AFTER ALU AM I MOT 
A PPlE^TOF 5ETH, 
AMMON PA'S roe? 
I CANNOT LET THE 
SUN GOD TRIUMPH. 
MERE. YOU SLAVEf 
GET MY CHARIOT/ 




[THUNDERING BY THE HALF- 
INSTRUCTED PYRAMID OF 
KWUFU,THE PRIEST HURRIES 
TO THE CAMP OP SAR60N. , 



A PEW MINUTES LATER. 



£!'v'4i 



S ARGON/ SAR60N.' 
BRING ILL NEWS/ 
PHAROAH CHEOP& 
HAS BROKEN HIS 
'SftVi^sa PLEDGE WITH 

&mr - THEE/ 



1 .■ 





THE PRINCESS ):■- 
PROPAR W'LL 
NOT MARRV 

THEE.' 

■ 



WHAT.' WHY 
THE..f. I'LL 
DESTROY 
THEM.' 




ASSEMBLE 
MY TROOPS.' 
I WILL WIPE 
E6VPT OFF 
THE MAP.-- 
ANO FORCE 

PROPAR TO 
MARRY M6.' 

THEY CAN'T 

DO THIS TO 
SAR6QN.' 




IN A FEW SECONDS, THOUSANDS OF 
CAVALPY ARE LINED UP, WAITING FOR 
THE WORD TO CRUSH AND KILL THE 
PEACEFUL EGYPTIAN PEOPLE. 



AT THE KHUFU PYRAMID, 
A FOREMAN SEES THE 

ONCOMING HORO OF 
-HORSEMEN. 



LEAPING ON HIS HORSE, HE GALLOPS 
INTO THE CITY, SHOUTING AT THE TOP 
OF HIS VOICE. 



ON GUARD.' ON J 
GUARD*.' THE -x&L 
BABYLONIANS) 
ARE -J, 

ATTACKING.'^ 




Mr. Mystic 
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PHAROAH CHEOPS, HURRY/ 
THOUSANDS OF BABYLONIAN 



^ TRQQEyo ARE CH ARGlNG.r 



WE'RE HOPE- 
LESSLY OUT- 
NUMBERED, 
BUT WE'LL 
FIGHT TO THE 
LAST MAN/ 
CALL OUT 
THE GUARD/ 
A 



q p 




MAYBE I CAN STOP 
THIS WITHOUT ANY 
BLOODSH ED . . PEPI, 
CAN YOU GET ME 
A CHARIOT? 




WE CAN TAKE 
MINE. .COME, 
THIS WAV.' 



DIRECTING PEPI TOWARD THE 
ENEMY, THE TWO MEN SPEED 
ACROSS THE DESERT. 




..QUAKING WITH TERROR, 
THE SOLDIERS TURN TO 
FLEE,ASTWO HUGE 
HANDS SWOOP DOWN 
AND PICK UPA FEW MEN 



— 



BEGONE j 'YOU CURSED 

MUROERERS.' IF YOU 

EVER RETURN,! WILL 

KILL YOU ALL/ 




': ". 



DOUBT IF THEY'LL 
EVER COME BACK 
HERE/ THEY SURE 
WERE SCARED/ 



HELLO.' WHO'S 
THIS RUNNING 
THROUGH MY 
LEGS? 




STOOPING, MR, 
MYSTIC PICKS 
UP THE LONE 

RIDER. 



P*fiV»w*lT K*r>-tr *hd Tiihw* *t»*«<« 



WELL/ WELL/ 
I FIT ISN'T 
SARGON 
HIMSELF/ 



HOLDING SARGON Tf&HTCi MQJW5TIC 
RETURNS TO HIS NORMAL SIZE 
AND LEADS THE BABYLONIAN 
PRINCE TO PHAQOAH CHEOPS. . 




H ERE IS THE CAUSE 
OF YOUR GRIEF/ 
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Mr. Mystic 



WE ARE FOREVER 
GRATEFUL "TO VOU. 
YOU HAVE SAVED 
OUR COUNTRY AND 
OUR HOMES. WHAT 
SHALL I DO WITH 
SAR60N . KILL HIM? 




'ISO.. PRINCESS^ 

PROPAR 
CANNOT MARRY 
A COMMON 

soldier such 
as pepi ...your 
law Reads, 
that if a prince 
loses a duel, 
mis victor 
inherits the 

TITLE. . . LET 
PEPI PI6HT 
SAR60N/ 



MR MYSTIC'S PLAN ACCLAIMED &y BOTH SAReON AND P&% 
THE TWO MEN REMOVE THEIR ARMOR AND DRAW THElR ' 
BROADSWORDS.. .IF SAGGOM W/A/S, H£ GQE5 FREE-. IF HE 
LOSES , RERI MARRIES PROPAR. . GRlMLX THE TWO 
WARRIORS SQUARE OFF. . .^~ 



FOR ONE TENSE HOUR THE MEN 
DUEL VICIOUSLY. FINALLY PEPI 
COUNTERS A THRUST AND QUICKLV 
PLUN6ES HIS SWORD INTOSAQGON 




~— ■< J— r- 



IN A SUDDEN BURST OF FLASHES, 
MR. MYSTIC DISAPPEARS BEFORE 
THE ASTONISHED EYES OF 
PHAROAH CHEOPS. . ... . //-TO 

ONCe 
'A6AIN 
f &£TVRN 
70 HS 
PLACE 
//V THE 
HHUFU 
PYRAMID. 




YES. JT DID HAPPENfHERE ARE 
THE MUMMIES OF PEPI AND 
PROPAR /YEP, HERE'S CHEOPS' 

TOMB, INSCRIBED WITH , wm - 

THE WHOLE STORY/ J Ilil 




''JUST TO THINK THAT ALL ^ 
THtS HAPPENED FOUR 
THOUSAND YEARS AGO 
MAKES MY HEAD SWIM.' 
THIS IS INTERESTING.. , 
I'M 6OINQT0 VISIT 
THEM AGAIN, SOON/ 




